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WRITTEN, PENCILED, INKED, COLORED AND LETTERED BY MR. ROGUES 


AMR. CLARK BARRIS 
STAGGERING HOME AFTER 
AN EVENING OF EXCESSIVE 


BIGTOP CITY, NIGHT. 


i YESH... 
POOR PEPPER... 
U 


WHUT A... 
WHUT A WAY TO 


AH, FINALLY! 
MR. BARR--HOME 
AT LAST! 


50, UH... WHAT DO 
YOU SUPPOSE 
30 MINUTES LATER... THE CAUSE OF DEATH 
WAS? 


UH. 
IT COULD BE 
THE EXPLODED 
HEAD. 
YEAH, THAT 
WAS MY GUESS 
700. 


EXPLODED. 


WHATVE WE GOT 
HERE, LIEUTENANT 50, 
CUSACK? CARE TO 
FILL ME IN, 
COMET MAN! Bore 
THANK GOD! WELL, WE THINK 
mae eae WED, THIS MAN DIED 
: ite WHEN HIS HEAD 


HEAVEN 
FORBID, 
LIEUTENANT. 


YES, THAT'S 
PROBABLE... 
HMM. JUDGING BY 
THE SPLATTER DIRECTIONS, 
I'D SAY THIS MAN'S HEAD 
EXPLODED FROM THE 
INSIDE... 


GENTLEMEN, ARE 
YOU FAMILIAR WITH THE 
OLD POP ROCKS 
URBAN LEGEND? 


WHAT'S THIS? 
POP ROCKS?? 


IT WAS SAID 
THAT SEVERAL 
CHILDREN 
DIED AFTER EATING 

POP ROCKS, 

THE POPPING 
CAUSED THEM =f 
TO EXPLODE! 


ANY 
IDENTIFICATION 
ON THE VICTIM? 


IT WAS NATURALLY FALSE, 
YET THE LEGEND PERSISTED. 
EITHER THIS IS 
SOMEONE'S 


IDEA OF A SICK 
JOKE--OR THE 
LEGEND BECAME 
REALITY. 


LARK BARR / OF COURSE! 
enh BARR. CO-OWNER OF "MISTER 
WHERE HAVE | HEARD CANDIS’--A HIGHLY 


9 SUCCESSFULL CANDY 
THAT NAME BEFORE..? MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY! 
OW. HOW DO YOU 
KNOW ALL THESE 
THINGS, COMET 


T'S MY BUSINESS 
TO KNOW ALL 
THESE THINGS, 

OFFICER, 


"MISTER 
CANDI'S" HUH? 
GEE, | LOVE THEIR 
CANDY! 


THEIR NEW 
CHOCOLATE CANDY 
BAR IS MY 
FAVORITE! 


| ALSO KNOW THAT JUST 
YESTERDAY, ANOTHER 


CO-OWNER OF 
"MISTER CANDI'S" PEPPER MENTHE! 


SHE HAD SUFFOCATED 
WAS FOUND DEAD! ON SOME BIZARRE 
KIND OF 
BUBBLEGUM! 
IT KEPT GROWING INSIDE 
HER MOUTH! 


" QUICKLY MAN! 
GENTLEMEN, IM RADIO HEADQUARTERS 
BEGINNING TO SEE A SOMEONE AND GET US THEIR 
DIABOLICAL PATTERN 1s BUMPING OFF ADDRESSES! 
HERE! ALL THE OWNERS OF 
"MISTER CANDI'S"! 
AND THERE'S TWO 


LEFT-—-EMMA 
EMMS AND KIT 
CATH! 


(INTHEFLESH «= \ @~ 


MISTER Wi <—S—s COMETMAN-- | 


f ORIBLOWHER =f 
CANDI??? ) BRAINS OUT! = J 


5 SHAME 
IT HAD TO COME TO THIS... 
I RATHER ADMIRE YOU, 
COMET MAN... 
AH, WELL... TA-TA! 


THANK GOD 
FOR MY 


COSMIC AURA 
FOR PROTECTING 
ME FROM ANY 
REAL HARM! 


LIKE A COMET, THE MASKED MARVEL 
SPEEDS DOWN TO THE STREET 
BELOW-- 


97” LOOKS LIKE A AGUMMI BEAR..? 
PIECE OF MISTER PERHAPS IT FELL 
CANDI'S JACKET... OUT OF CANDIS 
PERHAPS MS. EMMS TRIED TORN JACKET.? AQ 
HOLD UP! 
WHAT'S THIS? AND TORE 


THIS OFF! 


WAIT A MINUTE—~ 
THERE'S MORE OF 
THEM! AN ENTIRE 
TRAIL OF GUMMI 

BEARS! 


MOM, LOOK! 
IT'S COMET MAN! 
HEY, COMET 


MAN! 
CAN | HAVE AN 
AUTOGRAPH? 
I'M YOUR 
{ ! BIGGEST FAN! 
AS Z a. 


ca 


WOW, THIS GUY 
SURE LIKES 
GUMMI BEARS... 


AN HOUR AND TEN 
BLOCKS LATER... 
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HEY, READER! 

IN CASE YOU WERE WONDERING 
WHY | DIDN'T MAKE THIS 
FASTER BY SPEEDING AWAY 
LIKE A COMET--WELL, | WOULD'VE 
GONE 700 FAST! SO FAST, 
| WOULD'VE BEEN UNABLE 

TO KEEP A TRACK OF 
THE TRAIL! 


LOOKS LIKE THE 
TRAIL LEADS TO 
THAT UTILITY ROOM... 
| HOPE I'M NOT 
TOO LATE! 


SHE LAIDA 
GIANT 
CHOCOLATE 
£6677? 


MISTER CANDD... 
WHOEVER YOU ARE... 
YOU VILE SCUM! 

I WILL FIND YOU-- 
AND I'LL MAKE YOU 
PAY! 


WHAT ARE YOU SAYING, 
LIEUTENANT? 
FIRST PEPPER--NOW 
CLARK'S DEAD 


YES, MR. CATH! THAT'S WHY 
WE NEED YOU TO COME WITH 
US! IT'S FOR YOUR OWN 
SAFETY--YOU SEE, WE 
FEAR THE KILLER MAY 


HE GOT TO 
EMMA EMMS 
AS WELL! 


COMET MAN! 
WHAT.? YOU... 
FAILED?? 

I CAN'T BELIEVE 


WELL, HE HAD 
ALICORICE GUN... 


NO, NO... 

IT CANT BEHIM... 
IT CANT BE... 
HE'S BEEN DEAD 
FOR THREE 
YEARS! 


D-DISFIGURED..? 
PLEASE, MR. CATH! 
IF YOU KNOW 
ANYTHING f 
YOU MUST TELL 
Us! 2 


1GOT A GOOD LOOK AT 
HIM THOUGH, HE WAS 
HIDEOUSLY DISFIGURED 
AND DRESSED LIKE THE 
"MISTER CANDI'S' MASCOT! 
DOES ANY OF THAT MEAN 
ANYTHING TO YOU, 
MR. CATH? 


WELL, ALRIGHT... MY ORIGINAL 
PARTNER--BACK WHEN WE ONLY HAD 
ONE SMALL "MISTER CANDI'S' STORE--HIS 
NAME WAS HERSCHEL REESE. 

WE STARTED "MISTER CANDI'S’ TOGETHER. 
HE WAS BRILLIANT... 


BUT... THREE YEARS 
AGO HE HAD A 
TERRIBLE ACCIDENT! 
HE WAS COOKING A NEW 
BATCH OF TAFFY, AND... 
HE FELL INTO THE VAT! 
SLIPPED! 


IT WAS BOILING... 

A BODY WAS NEVER 
FOUND— 
COMPLETELY DISSOLVED, 
THE POLICE SAID. 


3 


> wa we"! 


AND QUICKLY FINDS 
HIS INTENDED VICTIM-- 


KIT, OLD FRIEND! 
IT'S SO VERY NICE TO SEE 


IT'S BEEN AGES! 


WHU-WHAT? 
W-WHO ARE 
YOU? 
WHAT YOU WANT?, 


e 


| DON'T--WAIT... 
H-HERSCHEL? 


y HERSCHEL 
REESE? 


WHY, KIT--IM 
WOUNDED! 
YES, | LOOK VERY 
DIFFERENT NOW 
FROM WHAT YOU 
REMEMBER-- 
BUT SURELY YOU 
MUST RECOGNIZE 
MY VOICE? 


IT WAS A HUNCH, 
REALLY. CATH TOLD ME YOUR 
STORY, HOW YOU FELL INTO A 
VAT OF BOILING TAFFY, 
AND HOW YOUR BODY 
WAS NEVER DISCOVERED. 
THEY ASSUMED IT HAD 
DISSOLVED, BUT IT COULD 
ALSO MEAN YOU 
ESCAPED SOMEHOW! LIVED! 
IT WOULD CERTAINLY 
EXPLAIN YOUR 
DISFIGUREMENT! 
WAIT--YOU SAID 
MY NAME! 
HOW DO YOU KNOW 
WHO I AM? 


FELL \N,EH? 

I SUPPOSE THAT WOULD 
BE HIS STORY... 
AREN'T YOU INTERESTED 
IN HEARING THE 

TRUTH THOUGH? 

YOU CATCH CRIMINALS, 
DON'T YOU, COMET MAN? 
WHAT ABOUT THE CRIMINAL 
KNOWN AS KIT CATH? 


WHAT ARE 
YOU TALKING 
ABOUT? 
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[EES 
KIT HANDLED THE BUSINESS 


ME AND KIT USED TO BE 
BUSINESS PARTNERS. BUT WE 
WERE MORE THAN JUST THAT-- 
WE WERE FRIENDS! 


WE RAN A QUAINT 
CANDY STORE TOGETHER. 


END OF IT WHILE | MADE 
THE CANDY--HANDMADE 
CANDY! 


| i IA a 
EVERYTHING WAS va 


i} UNTIL KIT GOT GREEDY! | 


HE SUDDENLY GOT IT IN HIS I GUESS KIT WAS \ HE PUSHED ME INTO A VAT 
HEAD THAT WE SHOULD TURN [7 VERY DETERMINED x OF BOILING TAFFY! THAT'S 
"MISTER CANDI'S" INTO A ) | TO GET HIS WAY RIGHT--I DIDN'T FALL! 
FRANCHISE! A CHAIN OF STORES, f&{ | THOUGH,ASONEDAY-- | 

PUMPING OUT MASS-PRODUCED ji ) 
GARBAGE! 


I DIDN'T AGREE... 
| WAS HAPPY WITH 
THE WAY THINGS 
WERE. 


I THEN MADE MY WAY TO A 
HOSPITAL WHERE I RECIEVED CARE. 
DUE TO MY EXTREME DISFIGURMENT, THEY 
COULD NEVER IDENTIFY ME. 
ISPENT THE NEXT THREE YEARS 
PLOTTING MY REVENGE, AND CRAFTING 
MY. AH, "GOODIES". 


WHY DIDN'T YOU JUST 
GO TO THE POLICE? 
TELL THEM ABOUT 


BAH! AND WATCH HIM 
WEASEL HIS WAY OUT OF SOME 
JAIL TIME? NO! | WANTED ’, 
TRUE JUSTICE! KIT NEEDED THAT ISN'T TRUE 


A REAL PUNISHMENT FOR JUSTICE! 
WHAT HE DID! AND WHY INVOLVE THE REST? 


THEY DIDN'T PUSH YOU 
INTO THE VAT! 
TRUE. BUT THEY'RE GUILTY OF 
SOMETHING ELSE--TAKING MY 
CANDY AND NAME, AND PERVERTING IT! 
TURNING IT INTO UNRECOGNIZABLE 
TRASH AND GETTING FILTHY 


NO, I CERTAINLY 
I FELT THAT THE WOULD NOT! 


GROSS SYMBOL OF NOW IT'S TIME FOR YOU TO 
THEIR GREED WOULD COME WITH ME TO 


MAKE FOR AN POLICE HEADQUARTERS! 
IRONIC PUNISHER! 
WOULDN'T YOU 
AGREE? 


OH, IS IT REALLY? 
IM AFRAID IM 
GOING TO HAVE 
T0- 


HE DIDN'T STICK AROUND 
LONG ENOUGH TO WITNESS 
ME CRAWLING OUT, THOUGH! 
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YOU JUST HAD 
TO MEDDLE, 
DIDNT YOU!? 
YOU DAMN, GOODIE: 
GOOD SUPER HERO! 


EZ 


Z 


STAY DOWN! 
| DON'T WANT TO BE 
FORCED TO HURT YOU 
ANY FURTHER! 


OH... OHOHOHO... 
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COMET MAN! YOU SAVED 
MY LIFE! IF ONLY 
© YOU HAD GOTTEN TO 
THE OTHERS TOO 
SOONER, THOUGH... 


MOMENTS LATER... 
THANK YOU, 
@ 


THIS ISN'T OVER! 
NOT BY A LONGSHOT! 
I'LL STILL GET MY 
REVENGE! 

YOU HEAR ME!? 


JUST A MINUTE, MR. CATH. 


REESE MADE SOME PRETTY SERIOUS AND YOU BELIEVE ya COMET MAN 


ACCUSATIONS AGAINST YOU. THERE'S ANY MERIT GOOD LUCK FINDING 
HE CLAIMED YOU PUSHED HIM TO THAT CLAIM? } 
STAT Ma ANYONE ELSE WHO'LL 


BELIEVE THE RAVINGS 
OF THAT MAD 
KILLER! 


WELL, | DON'T 
KNOW JUST 


GEE, COMET MAN, YOU 
DID IT AGAIN! YOU 
NABBED THE BAD GUY 


GOOD WORK? 
! 
age ta WAS IT REALLY? 


IM NOT SO SURE MYSELF... 
ALL | MANAGED TO DO WAS 
SAVE THE ONE PERSON WHO 
PERHAPS DIDN'T REALLY 
DESERVE IT... 


OH, AND 
CUSACK? 


LAY OFF THE CANDY, 
WILLYA? 

IT'S BAD FOR YOUR 
TEETH... 


